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meet a poet whose verse you are forever humming to yourself."
Hsiaoyu bowed her head with a smile and said in a whisper, "It
seerns that sometimes a man's face falls short of his reputation. How
is it that a man of genius is not always handsome?" At this Yi rose
and said with a bow, "It has always been true that a woman loves
talent while a man admires beauty, for by thus complementing
each other they achieve both." At this remark mother and daughter
exchanged glances and laughed.
After a few rounds of wine, Yi begged Hsiaoyu for a song; she
refused at first but finally yielded when her mother also urged
her. Her voice was clear and resonant and her rendering skillful
and full of surprises. They wined and feasted until darkness fell,
when Pao conducted Yi to the western compound and ushered him
into a suite of quiet and richly furnished rooms, where she left
him with two maids to wait upon him.
Presently Hsiaoyu arrived. She was gentle in speech and ingrati-
ating in manner, and carried herself with grace even as she un-
dressed for the conjugal bed. They let down the curtains and laid
their heads on the pillow, and enjoyed a state of blissfulness which,
Yi told himself, could not have been surpassed by meetings on the
Mountain Wu and the River Lo.
But in the midst of this happiness, Hsiaoyu suddenly wept and
said, looking at Yi, "Since my mother has been a dancer, I know
that I am no proper mate for you. Now you have taken me under x
your protection because you love me for my beauty; I fear that
as my beauty wanes, you will transfer your affections elsewhere
and discard me like an autumn fan. When I think of how I shall
then be like a wisteria vine with nothing to lean upon, I cannot
help grieving in the midst of our happiness."
Yi was overcome with emotion when he heard this confession.
Pillowing her head on his arm, he said to her, "In you I have ful-
filled the aspirations of my life and I swear that I shall never
abandon you, though my bones be shattered and my body torn
to pieces. Why have you said such a thing? Please get me a piece
of silk so that I may solemnize my oath in writing."
Thereupon Hsiaoyu dried her tears and had one of her maids